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her humility. Then he looked down at her; saw
her parted lips, her anxious eyes; and smiled. It
was on the tip of his tongue to say that the less she
knew of Lady Roehampton the better, but a retro-
spective loyalty to Sylvia restrained him. "Never
mind about that/' he said; "I assure you, those
people would very quickly lose their glamour for
you if you knew them as I do. Let us talk about
something else. All my friends are as alike as so
many lumps of sugar."

Dense young man! thought Teresa; doesn't he
see that I only long for an opportunity of judging
for myself? Doesn't he see how I am wasting my
'life, and my looks, and my social talents, tucked
away in the society of doctors and solicitors and
their wives? Very worthy people, but I was born
for something better. Only give me a chance to
prove it! Teresa was driven nearly frantic by
Sebastian's stupidity, yet a mixture of shame and
artfulness prevented her from betraying what was
always in her mind. She could not say to him
frankly, "Introduce me to your friends." No, not
even on the plea of helping John could she say that.
So she hovered round the subject, unaware of how
clearly Sebastian saw through her, and of the de-
light he took in teasing her, holding out some
succulent morsel to her and then snatching it
away as she advanced with outstretched hands to
take it.

Still, her boldness grew. Every time she saw
Sebastian she asked him at least one new question,
as it were inadvertently, and added the reply to her